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STAND FOR THE BEST
IN SERVICE AND ECONOMY \

L.M. HOPKINS & SON, 972MainSt., Bridgeport
MOYES R. BAILEY, Milford

) DIAMONDS &= CREDIT

20 Per Cent. Down
10 Per Cent. Per Month

New York is the greatest market in the world for precious
% stones. Since 1843 (sixty-six years), we have been engaged in busi-
hess as Diamond Importers and Manufacturing Jewelers. We are
the Diamond Importers in the World. Our Diamonds are abso-
Tutely Blue White; accurately cut, exquisitely polished. With every
m“gina(khﬁmtemmngwwmdvnh-. Our
} imumense business, ong experience’and high standing insure you a
‘nvlngotmiﬁtowpermnt. on prices charged elsewhere. Our
' transactions are Strictly Confidential. Wedeliver any article purchased
+ on first payment. We trust you—because our business is based on faith
in the i;nteg:nt:yo! thapwph. We send any article selected for

If acceptable, keep Diamond
nl' urd:hupmchnar and make first payment. Send for our
. Cahlo.n:d;:'.mh&mnswpﬁmmd prices. Itis

I

mﬂhﬂmdﬁ-ﬁo&cw

239 FAIRFIELD AVE.
9 4Doors Above Broad St.

c.laa.s Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol-

g and reﬂmsh.mg furniture, Shades and Curtains in
anmm made to order and made over. The only store of its
Telephone 732-3

-lun

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
\ REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
' MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELLPRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.
A MAN IS JUDGED BY THE COM-
PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION.-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

| The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers . ...

21 Fairfield Ave.,  Bridgeport, Conn.

‘QUEEN OF THE COOKERS =

Slips of Artists.

It Is a part of the seeming Il luck
belonging to circumstance that an
artist may spend time and genius on
a plece of work and then fall con-
spicuously in some detail

There is a story that one royal
academician gave a hand filve fingers
and a thumb and that another painted
a live lobster bright red.

The clever Goodall had been engaged
in painting n number of laborers drag-
ging a huge stone across the desert,
and a man of sclence, entering the
studio, said to him:

“l say, Goodsall, If you want those
feliows to pull that stone you must
double their number. It would take
just twice as many.”

But it is not modern palnters alone
who slip up on points of accuracy.
Even Albert Durer, in & scene repre-
senting Peter denying Christ, painted
one of the Roman soldiers in the act
of smoking. Turner put a rainbow
beside the sun, and In another picture
he got woefully tangied in the ship's
rigging.

Incident of the Relgn of Terror.

A dramatic ipcident of the reign of
terror in France was the saving of her
father’s life from the guillotine by
Mlle. de Sombreuil. M. de Sombreuil
and his daughter were condemned to
death at the time of the September
massacres and were waiting in the
cart, surrounded by the mob, for their
turn to mount the scaffold. Mlle, de
Sombreuil turned to the crowd and
asked what harm a weak old man like
her father could do to the nation. Some
of the men answered that If she would
drink a glass of blood to the mnation
they woulid let him go and passed up a
glass. She drank It down immediately.
The crowd took her and her father
from the cart. They eseaped and made
their way to Emgland. She thought at
the time she drank blood, but after-
ward she concluded that it was red
wine, for she saw no one stoop to Mll
the glass. To her death she was never
able, however, to see red wine In a
glass without a shudder.

An Odd WI1IL

A correspondent sends us & copy of
an old will on record In the office of
the ordinary of Lumpkin county, Ga.
After appointing three executors, he
“solemnly” requests them “to law N.
Nicholson to the full extent of the law,
I lmpute my cramp collc to his injus-
tice to me.” He further requests that
“they pay themselves and our attor-
neys and spend as much as {8 neces-
sary in buying a slab, and place on It:
‘Here lie the remains of 8. Dougilas
Crane. Born the 8th of November,
1800, who served five years In the
Georgia legislature and never lost a
day and dies in the full faith of the
Methodist doctrine and in full bope, to
which church he wills $50."" In con-
clusion the testator reguests *“to be
buried on the highest hill in the grave-
sard with the bonors of war, a colo-
nel's salute.”"—Law Notes.

A Pillar In Venice.

At a corner of St. Mark's church In
Venice, the one nearest the ducal pal-
ace, there has been standing since the
eleventh century a pillar of red por-
phyry carved with the portraitures of
four noble gentlemen of Albania. In
fact they were brothers who went 10
Venice in a ship laden with vast
wealth. One couple plotted -ngainst the
other to secure all the treasure and at
a feast each duo of plotiers polsoned
the other. The signory of Venice seiz-
ed upon thelr goods. In commemora-
tion of so unbrotherly a conspiracy and
as a warning against avarice the
unigue and exquisitely carved pillar
was erected.

The Sudanese Baby.

A Budanese baby when dressed up in
its best clothes is probably the most
uncomfortable infant in the world. The
ecoat or outer garment which fashlon
dictates ghould be worn reaches to the
very heels, It is of heavy velvet, hang-
Ing in many folds. This, in turn, is
adorned with countless buttons and
bangleas of brass, considerably adding
to Its welght. Its cap, In tuarn, Is of
the same material, similarly decorated
and doubtless equally uncomfortable,

The Cocoanut.

Many pagan people regard the co-
coanut as of divine origin because it
fe so useful. It supplies almost all
thelr needs. With its trunk they build
houses, with fits leaves they thatch
their roofs, the fiber of its shell they
weave into clothes, the hard wood of
the nuts they cut into bosvis and sau-
cers, Its xind is their food, its milk
is their drink, and its narcotic root
they dry and smoke.

Sport In Ancient Rome.

In the palmy days of Rome the num-
ber of lions brought from Africa aver-
aged 400 per year for nine years, and
with these were leopards, tigers, hye-
nas, elephants, buffaloes and serpents
almost without number. For several
years there were 8,000 men employed
in Africa In trapping wild animals to
make sport for the people of Rome.

Estreme Curlosity.

The fourteen-year-old son of & Te-
spectable Jew in Warsaw banged him-
self the other day. He left a note, say-
Ing: *“I have banged myself out of
mere curlosity. 1 could not help my-
self. I had to find out what they were
doing in the other world.”"—Jeéwish
Worid.
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THE FIGHTER

Author of “Caleb Conover,

DA

(Continued.)

“Don’t talk that way when you see
' counseled Calne.

. She—"

“Yes," grinned Caleb. “1 s'pose so0.
1 can see the old lady doin' saint-poses
on the sand there.” =

“All her attitudes are beautitudes,
agreed Calne. But as far as concerns
Conover's comprehension, he might as
well have sald it in Greek.

“By the way.” went on Amzi. “I
have some fairly sure information
from our political reporter that ought
to interest both of us. It's about Bia-
carda.’

“If vou mean Blacarda's got next to
the Gov-ner and arranged a specla.l
session of Legislature in Sentember,’
interposed Caleb, "I knew that a week
ago. The Starke bill's to be flashed
on 'em in a mew form, without our
gettin'- wind of it, an’ it's to be rushed
through, with an idea of knockin’ our
Steelold combine flatter'n a pancake.”

“You knew all this a week ago?
Why didn't you—7"

“It'e my business to know things”
replied Conover. “If 1 didm't, I'd be
takin' orders still, instead of givin’
'‘em. As for not tellin’ you. what was
the u=e? You'd a’' found it out soon
enough; an’ I've been too busy to run
an inf'mation bureau. I'll be ready for
Friend Blacarda an' his crowd when
the time comes; same’'s I waa before.
Just because I don't hire a brass band
to p'rade the streets carryin’ a placard
of my plans, ¥ou mustn't run away
with the idee that I'm overlookin' any
bets. I've got everything in line.
We'll win out, same as we did last
Spring; an’ by a blgger margin.”

“But you may be detained as you
werce before. And next time you may
not get back on time. Blacarda will
move heaven and earth to keep you
away. He knows bv now, as we all
do.—that you weren't boasting when
vou said your presence In the lobby
meant all the difference between de-
feat and wvictory.”

“That's right,”” said Caleb, gently
flattered, “But I'll be on deck. It's a
way I've got. There's always a bunch
of weak-spined chaps of our erowd in
the Assembly that's so scared at re-
form threats an' all such rot _that
they're ready to stampede if I'm not on
hand to hammer the fear of the Lord
into "em. An' that same crowd's still
big enousgh to turn the vote if they
bolt to cover. But thev won't. I'll be
there. Blacarda ain’t likely to play the
same game twice. A part from its be-
in' useleas, he's too scared. An' there's
not another trick In all the pack that
can get past my handy little bunch
of secret service men.”

“But If the bill should pass—*'

“It ain't goin" to. How often have I
not to ding that into your head? It
ain't golin" to.”

“Perhaps I'm over-anxious.” Caine
defended him=self. *“*But you must re-
member, practically all my money is
in Steeloid. On vour recommendation
I have put everv available dollar in
it. So have Standish and a half dozen
others I know."

“Then lay back an' be happy,” ad-
vised Conover. “After that bill Is
emashed an' the public sees Steeloid
in on the ground to stay., the stock'll
take anuther big hop. If you an' Stan-
dish an' the others have a few thou-
sands to use in buyin® on margin you'll
clean up a good lookin® plle. I've got
other deals on now that make Steeloid
lcek like thirty cents. So I ain't lyin’
awake worryin® on my own account
It's as much for you fellers as for my-
self that I'm going to get down to
work on tha Blacarda matter. as soon
as T come back from my vacation. It'll
mean a week or two of blg work, on
the quiet. Then the b“lﬂ comin® up

an'—eoin’ .down for keeps.”

“You're awfully good to give us these
tips.” sald Caine. “‘And we all ap-
preciate it. But aren't you afraid Bla-
carda may attack some other interests
of yvours as well as Steelold? He
hates you: and he is not the sort of
2 man {o confine himself to a single
line of revenge.”

“There’'s where you're wrong. son.,”
answered Conover. “The trouble with
you people 1=, vou get all your learnin’
from books wrote by other folks as
stoopid as yourselves. The thing to
study ain't a book. It's your feller-
man. Then there'd be fewer folks took
in by gold-brick games. Look at me,
now, 'r Instance. I never read a book
clear through in my life. But there
aint a man of my ‘quaintance I
haven't read through. So, theyv're as
easy for me to read as a primer. Now,
vou look at“Blacarda as a sort of man
whao's 1i'ble to attack me from a dozen
sldes at once. That's "cause you can't
read him. I can. An" T know what
he’'s 1i'ble to do an’ what he ain't.
Blacardsa b'longs to the King Cobra
class. Harmless as a kitten to them
that knows where his polison’s hid, an*®
only dangirous to folks that picks him
up by the wrong end."”

Caleb, warming to his theme, leaned
back against the corner of the table
and lald down the coat he was folding.

“Men who read men,” sald he, oracu-
larly. “rule men. Men who read books
are ruled by the folks who wrote them.
That's the diff'rence. Let me explain
what T mean by what I said ‘bout
cobras. I had to run down to Noo
York last fall on businesse. I had a
couple of hours on my hands an” I
went into a squat, Dago-lookin® joint
called the ‘Rept’'l House.' Full of
snakes and crawly, slimy things. Big
crowd in front of one glass cage. Only
snake in that cage was a b'g, long,
brown critter with an eye that wa'nt
good to look at. ‘The sign sald he was
a King Cobra an’” habitated somewhere
or other. The attendant wanted to
wash the winders of that cage from
the inside. What does he do? Daoes
he put his arms in an" wig®le a mop
within reach of Mister King Cobra?
Not him. He, or his boss, I guess, had
learned to read snakes like I read men.
What does he do? He slaps open a Jit-
tle door in the back of the cage. slings
in a two-foot black snake an’ slams
shut the door, quicker'n seat, before
the Cobra knows what's up. There
lavs the little black snake wrigglin’,
scared like. on the floor of the cage
among a lot of little red lizards that's
runnin’ ‘round in the sand.

“The King Cobra lifts up till his
head’'s about six foot above ground.
an' he looks down at the wrigglin’
hlack snake, like he was sizin’ up
whether the little feller has any fight
in him or mnot. An' say! It was
‘nough to give a feller the creeps to
=e¢ that cobra-snake’s eyve as he watch-
ed "tother. Then, he seems to make up
his mind the black snake ain't bent on
c'mittin’ sooside by beginnin® the fight.
So down swoops the King Cobra with
a rort of rustly, swishin® rush: an’ he
grabsg the little snake around the mid-
dle, No—not by the head or tail. He's
more mad than hungry. So he grabs
him by the middle. An" he hangs on.

"Now what does the attendant do?
He opens the door at the back., kneels
on the threshold., leanin® out right
above the King Cobra, an' ca'mly be-
gins washin’ the winders with his long
mop. Ev'ry awipe that man makes at
the glass, his hand comes within a foot
of the Cobra. But he didn't even look
at the big, pizenous brute coiled up
there below nis hand. He goes on

By ALBERT PAYSON TERHUNE
Rallroader,” “Dr.
Trail,” etc,

NEW YORK
FRANK F. LOVELL COMPANY
1909
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wathln' the winder like there wasn't a |

Dale,” “On Gleory's

WIS

snake within ten miles.”

“But,"” asked Caine, Interested in
spite of himself, “there was surely
danger that the Cobra might drop the
little snake and strike at the man.
r—"

“That's just the peint!"™ cried Caleb.
“He wouldn't. His pizen an’ his tem-
per was otherwise engaged. He'd sunk
his fangs intc one en'my. An' it ain't
cobra natur’ to let go, onca he's got
his grip. [ found that out by askin’
one of the keepers. The man with the
mop was as safe in that ‘cage, just
then. as he'd a’ been in a Meth'dist
Confrence. The Cobra had just one
idee. An' that idee was already on the
job.

“Now, maybe you're wonderin' what
this long yarn has to do with Blacarda.
It has ev'rything to do with him. He's
the King Cobra sort, if ever any man
was. An' in his case, I'm the man
with the mop. Blacarda's fitted out
with a whole lot of fancy venom. An’
he'd like nothin® better'n to get hie
fangs in me. I can't say I exac'ly
blame him. But I ain't hankerin' to
get bit. So I throws Into his cage a
little snake called ‘Steeloid.” An' he
nabs it. So long's he's got his teeth
in that, he ain't got the bigness of
mind to bite anything else, When
Steeloid’s over, I'll toss him another
little snake, an’ so on to the end of
the chapter. He'll] keep gnawin’ away,
with the idee he’s hurtin' me terr’ble.
An' I'll go ‘bout my winder-washin’
bus'ness meanwhile; knowin® he's too
much took up with his little snake to
do me any hurt. Why, son, "twas one
of my men that put Blacarda up to
this scheme of gettin' a special session
called 80 he could knock my Steelold
Comp'ny out.”

Caine made no reply but watched
Caleb mop the perspiration of un-
wonted verbosity from his forehead. At
last he asked, with his bantering smile:

“Have you read me, by any chance?™

“Have I read my A. B. C.?" retorted
Caleb in fine contempt.

"Bllt——"

“I'm not buyin" a red can'py an’ giv-
in' two-dallar character readin's,” said
Conover brusquely. ““Ever In the Adir-
ondacks? Anything to do there?”

“Plenty—for the man who ecan ap-
preciate its glories,”” retorted Caine
“with pleasant insolence. *“Very little
for a man of your type, I should fancy.
Why 2"

“T hope maybe vou cnuld put me on
to some of the pointers,” amswered
Caleb. “It’s the first vacation I ever
had. An' I want all the fun out of it
I can get. But I'm blest if I know
where the fun ecomes in.”

“A ward heeler would probably re-
gard a Corot in much the same way."”
observed Calne, stlll inwardly smarting
at the Fighter's good natured con-
tempt. “But surely Miss Shevlin must
have told you in some of her. letters
the sort of life they lead there—some-
thing of her amusements? ¥You can
probably get a better idea br it all
from her letters than from anything I
conld tell you. Doesn’t she—7"

“Oh ev'ry letter she writes Is full of
it,” acqulesced Caleb, gloomily. *“'But
I can't make out what the good times
are. Just listen to this..fr instance.
First letter I had from herm No. The
second.” :

From a drawer he drew a s&mall
metal case, unlocked and opened it. It
was full of letters. Each envelope that
met Caine's inquesitive eye bore De-
siree SBhevlin's handwriting. Selecting
one from the budget. Caleb opened it
with a straangzly zentle motion of his
stubby fingers, glanced in silence over
the few lines, then read aloud:

“* ‘It's like some wonderful dream and
every day I'm afraid 1 shall wake up
and find it isn't so. The alr is like
crystal that has been dipped in bal-
sam." Why Iin blazes,” interpolated
Conover, in perplexity., “should any-
body want to dip crystal in balsam. 1

" adjured Caine, "I under-

“ I fell as if I were on the top of
tha world,” pursued the letter, * “The
geky is so big, so near. And it seems
tn rest on the crests of those splendid
old mountains, The Antlers is on a
side hill, partly cleared of forest and
ruaning down to Raquette Lake. The
hotel is white and it's on the top of
the slope. It's a nice hotel, they say.
I've only been in it twice. Almost no-
body is ever Indoors excent at night
or when it rains. And most of the
people don’t live at the hotel itself.
They live in the cottazes and lodges
and tent; and eat in the two big din-
ing rooms that are houses by them-
selves. Tt's the outdoorest place I ever
saw. We row and fish and tramn and
swirh and loaf all day, and go on pile-
nics. And late in the afternoons there's
a regular fleet of boats that put out
into the lake to watch the sunset. *“The
Sunset Fleer,” I call them. And in the
evenings we go to the open camps and
lie back among the balsam boughs and
watch the big camp fires and tell stor-
ies and sing college songs. And some-
times we coax Ed Bennett to come
down to the camp with his violin and
give us *The Arkansaw Traveler or
tell us one of his stories. He has the
vocabulary of a college professor. He
knows all the Adirondack books, and
he reads us ¢hapters from them.

“And by ten ¢'clock, generally,
erybody is in bed, sleeping as no one
can sleep In town. One man in a tent
left his mouth open when he went to
sleep the other night, and made funny
V-shaped noises that got all three of
the dogs to barking and walked every-
body up. There's the loveliest collie
here. His name iz Rex. He has adopt-
ed me and goes everywhere with me.
Sometimes even when I haven't any
candy to give him. I wanted to buy
him and take him home. But Mr.
Bennett,—not Ed, but his brother, the
proprietor.—won’t sell him for any
price. Isn’'t it horrid? Rex and Sileg-
fried-Mickey would get on beautifully
together, I know. And their color
schemes harmonize so perfectly.

“And—Oh, I forgot!—there's a yellow
kitten here, too, that's made friends
with me. And what de you.suppose
one of the boys did the other evening?
We had a welsh-rarebit party at the
open camn, and he poured beer all
over the yellow kitten’s for, just before
we went away. And of course, cat-
like. she licked it all off. And she came
bounding into my room ten minutes
later in a perfectly scandalous condi-
tion. The besar she kad licked up from
her fur had gone to the poor Ilittle
thing’s head. Her eves were as big as
saucers and she purred all the time
like a wagon-ful of rattly steel rails.
And she went dancing “round in ecir-
cles on three legs and trying to climb
the wall; till she fell asleen in my
waste baskat. Wasn't it a shame? I'm
sorry 1 laugned. But she did
weird. And her fur smelt so horribly
of beer that I couldn't pick her up
and try to reason with her. Next day
she was the living picture of remorse.
I got her some lc2 to lap and put a
blue ribbon her.

(To pe Continoed.)
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if he advertised as” WELL
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FIN E Wines and Liquors

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET
California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.
Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.
Full quart Sherwood Rye Whmkey, $1.00.
Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beet.
Free Delivery. Telephone 264-3

e 5 WS B W D TR IEES
New Made Spring Butter, fresh from the churn
28c PER POUND
THE PEOPLE’S DAIRY, 130 State St

Telephone—GEO. A. ROBERTSON—539

INSIST UPON HYGIENIC ICE _
ALWAYS CLEAN, CLLEAR, PURE, WHOLESOME :
For hemsshold we thee | le ol e

being both filtered and distilled before freezing—could ;uu think |
of & way to make it purer?

THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE " CO. \

HOUSATONIC AVENUE Down Towr Office
Telephone 154 FATRFIELD AVENUH;

3

IRA GREGORY & nn.,'mbmc:;wl
Branch Office C O A L

972 262
Main Street Stratford Avenue®
W E UP' STOP DREAMING

AK « ABOUT THAT COAL ORDEB
Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let s fill your bins NOW

THE ARNOLD COAL COMPANY

Branch Office GEO. B. CLAR & CO. YARD AND MAIN l:)!~"'!‘.ll'.‘!lT
Housatonic
30 Fairfield Avenue Telephone 2437 150 Avenue

COAL and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw, &3 “seram
BERKSHIRE MILLS.

421

Telephone 481-6
A 9 al*

—

Try Sprague’s Extra
Bice ] eko= LEHIGH COAL

GRADE
COAL B| Spraguelce&CoalCo:
AWOOD

East End East Washington Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710

ABSOLUTELY

CLEAN COAL GUARANTE_ED*
SCREENED BY A NEW MACHINE

just installed, and we invite customers to call at our yard.
and see it in operation. Coal is advancing in price each
month at wholesale and must soon advance at retail.

DO NOT DELAY ORDERING

WHEELER & HOWES,

“NDVERE N P PARER
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